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ist Avoc. Give them their liberty.
Bon. Heaven could not long let such gross crimes be hid.
2nd Avoc. If this be held the highway to get riches. May I be poor!
$rd Avoc. This is not gain, but torment.
ist Avoc. These possess wealth, as sick men possess fevers, Which trulier may be said to possess them.
2nd Avoc. Disrobe that parasite.
Corn., Mos. Most honoured fathers! -
ist Avoc. Can you plead aught to stay the course of justice ? If you can, speak.
Corv.} Volt. We beg favour.
CeL And mercy.
ist Avoc. You hurt your innocence, suing for the guilty. Stand forth; and first the parasite. You appear T5 have been the chiefest minister, if not plotter In all these lewd impostures; and now, lastly, Have with your impudence abused the court And habit of a gentleman of Venice, Being a fellow of no birth or blood: For which our sentence is, first, thou be whipped; Then live perpetual prisoner in our galleys.
Volp. I thank you for him.
Mos. Bane to thy wolfish nature!
ist Avoc. Deliver him to the Saffi. Thou, Volpone, By blood and rank a gentleman, canst not fall Under like censure; but our judgement on thee Is, that thy substance all be straight confiscate To the hospital of the Incurabili: And, since the most was gotten by imposture, By feigning lame, gout, palsy, and such diseases, Thou art to lie in prison, cramped with irons, Till thou be'st sick and lame indeed. Remove him, Volp. This is called mortifying of a Fox.
ist Avoc. Thou, Voltore, to take away th6 scandal Thou hast given all worthy men of thy profession, Art banished from their fellowship, and our state.